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THE LIFE OF LOVE.
BY ROBERT WEEKS,

1. Under the Trees.

ARTHUR.

Sa, we gre far coough away,
‘o fITR] ourselves this summer day—
Ourselves, who were but lost befure.
And here, too, Is the plase we've sought
Sipee Jonger sgo, and never found
Till now we pause, and seck no more.—
Fouud ont by whit great care sod thousghe®
A batterfly was hither bound,
And him | trusted to the last,
The hest of gualtes, who never fast
Nor straightly to the cod wall oy,
But moand sod round, sl o sl Tro,
And lets 0= sannter us we go, )
E'en to the place for which we sigh.

HELEN.

Best gaide, indeed! Look hack, and see
Through what full felds e mude us stray,
i waving, changiog gold and green,
Cakoown to ull but you and me
W hers daisies look 1o heaven alway,
Aud wide awake on earth are seen,
Yot ever calm-eyed and serenes ;
Where gay grasshoppers haog aml swing,
Al unsecn crickots shrilly sing,
And, dreaming in tho suany siv,
The drowsy bee forgets his care.

ARTHUR.

S§i here, just where the ¢lm trees heml
Their branches to the strenm bhelow,
And lsten o the songs thut fow,

And ehange nod flow without an ewd,
Mixed with the volces of the air.,

And beating of our hearts than yearn,
Aud try if vou ean eatch the rare,

Hid groee thot | can never learn,
"Though hal{ unconsciously I sevm
Attimes to know then when @ dremn;

But when I strive to think, in vain,—

They change, and hatto me again,

S0 listen, while I holid your hand,

Al If you find the mystory,

Perhaps "'twill come from yonu Lo e,
And <o I tooshall understand.,

HELESN afngd,

If you and 1 eould stay aml siay,
Holding fast this summer day,
Here beside the water's flowing,
No one knowing
Whither we hud slipped away !
Ir you sl [ oouid o'er and o"er
Live the snomeots Hyved before,
Here beside the water's flowing,
Xo one Knowing
How onr love grew more amd more !

ARTHIU R.

Heach now, and see IF you can pull
That fdower, whoss whiteness seems
change,
As, letting fall its perfieet hewd,
It soos itselr within the pool,
Andl starts and Blushes rosy red,
Like somo sweet girl, who thinks it strange
That she shonld be <o beautitul,
Now let me place it in your hair,
Where from the first "bwins mesnt o bes
Giod grant chst ndl who are as fale
May thed s fair o desting !

L8]

HELEN.

" Tisstrange that you should love me so!
Aml yet pot strunge, hut only true,
That you love me as 1 love vou;

And that is ull I care to know,

Ly vou belleve that this flower knew

How for itsell "twas loved by you,
Al bow 1 love it for your sake?

I know, nnd so my heart §s full

OF love to el thae He should mpke
The one you love so beautitul.

ARTHUR #ikgs.

O, It wore sweot!

Ever to lio thus at yYour fect,
Stendily g:umﬁ not b the skies,

The empty & les thut are fxed abaove,
But into the depths of falling oyes,
Whers & paked soul In 112 beauty Lies,

Answering back o we love for love,

), it wors sweet!

Ever to lie thus at your foet,
Stendily watching the ¢urved grace

OF your white, white neok, as it slowly

bends,
Slowly bends through the waiting spaece,
Tl all nt onee, on o longing face,
I fewl yourlips, sl the singing onds,

NELEX.

You are my poet, singlng songs,
Sweet songs that only Now tTor s
Were it best, love, 0 keep you so?
And say, while yonder the world longs
With a strange sense of hidden moelody,
W hich he alone ean bid them kuow,
He keeps spart, aml none hut me
Kpows whore the sweetest songs may he'
Rieh world—if bhut its woslth wers Kiown !
FPoor world, that cansot find it own!
And what s I, who have you here?—
You, with v r &inging strong nnd clenr—
You, all of you, heart, soul, and mind,
W hom the poor world looks out to inid—

ARTHI'R,

And would not i’ I wore fouml,

But you have found me winh those eyes
That sec asoul through all disguise,

And 1 am yours; so, hold me bowml.

True sowl of mine! bocanse you camo
Betore the worlil conld make its elaim,
Al nl) at once | found my life
Without the donbeful Lol and surifie,
Beoause, what all the ol gain,

ng palu,
e bhound !

sShnll I regretit?  Hole

MHe singn.
ol —

Lin mine,
aronnl—

How were it best to hiold 1
With the litthe Dogers H

O tha two ariis clusping

Not tight, for 1 will not try 1o go,
I ali thie while those eyes will shine,

As now, to make me love them so.

Or were it best of all that hoir

{1 wonder how yon keep it there,

From Inlling down with o flashol” Light,

‘T'o hide you even (rom my sightj—

Op wero it best of the lile you woear

‘' make for us both o golden eliwin,

That would bind ws close, sl bear the

straln
Of n thousaml years ol care and pain?

ne 1

HELEX.

Perhiaps "twere bost ol all For you,

That | shonld make you still pursue.

Somehow I think that, to be trae,
One must be true to more than one:

And vet, for me who love you so,

“Pwould be top hard to let yoo gos
And yet, to keep vou nll slone,

Segms alomst 10 =haile to be,

Thint Keops the lght seliishiy,

L uhewling, so itsolf be blest,

“The outer neeld of all the rest.

ARTHTUR.

The flower that blushes in your hnir

‘T'he busy world might think wus tair,

I they should see e lying there,

Bat if they saw it grow ing low,

What wonld they of It, or know?

#o [ am yours to pluck and wears

And think not that the world will care

‘I'o lowo n flowor they never knew

TiNl they were told of it by you.

Dol not kpep you even sor .
And think you that our lives arve less,

Because we choose to have them grow
Unsolled by outer dustiness?®

HELEN,

Have I, then, such a hold of von?
Then may God lu:ri};l e to Be eyt
And I am weak. ut you are mine—
Remember, mine—all mine, mine, wine}
Nay, chide not, for I will not hen
And vou are wrong—"tis not n teur:
A drop of coolness from the flower;
Wy, 0L e o tear at all,
*Tis one that your own eycs let fall;

Kiss it yway——=Sa, that is best!
And—Tor your brave guide of an  honr
Is pone—the way of bhutterfijes—

L will guide you to the rest.
Yomder now our pathway Hos,

To the snoset and the West,

The Demon of the Yorkes.
n'\' MIi8s C \E.A WILLIAY,

CHAPTER VII,

(Vi
& £aX
ok
)? F this company Mr. Freeman
had been o shining member,

‘-ﬁ}‘i harl sat in the britzka opposite
s Miss Yorke and the general,
had been driven back, and had enteped
the house with her. s fivst meeting
with her had been that day at dinner,
He had ealled before, but had seen only
Misz Pureell, Miss Yorke being en-
ged in_ some nnexpluined manner.
But Miss Pareell made up as far as she
conlid for the seeming slight of the other.
The old laily was really amible,
“My darling is rejoleed Lo be at hiome
again,’” she sald; “but re'_ini_-'ml in a
most, peenllar manner. She is 88 ner-
vous o= # witeh, and goes abont wring-
ing her hands. I don't wonder, She
hag such memories, poor c¢hildl! She
guys that she ahmost shrinks from bheing
Bappy in the house where, ever gince she
can remember, all she loved have bean
so unhappy. @ donbtil ever she recov-
#rs from the effect of these seenes, and
it makes me angry with these men, even
fn their eoffins, to think what havoe they
macle, It is well known in the l'.-||||I]_\-.
between von and me, that Madmme St,
Pierre Yorke, quickly as she died, had
time to break her heart firsl, and that
only after their marviage did she find
that her Dhusbanid wias  a confirmed
pplym=eater, He would not allow himg
and besides he was strajd his heautiful
Nauthalie wonld not consent to murry
Bim 0. Then poor Counsin Margavet
Hved i teerible lite between ber hushand

just coming out, and crept down stairs

Jjeweled hand,

Jeet.

arrival of their gnest.

as she thought, and the poor boy tried
to resist the propensity so strangely and
powerfully inherited. 1 think hemight
have succeeded, but for a severe disap-
pointment in his life. While at college
he fell in love witha young girl much
beneath him, and proposed to her. His
mother violently opposed the 5
eyven went to the girl and told her that
she would never receive her. The .
silly thing was really wild about Frede-
rick, and took this opposition so much
to heart that she was made sick by it
Then Frederick determined to marry
her in spite of his mother, though he
hadn’t a dollar to live on. Margaret
threatened him with her utmost dis-
pleasure, and finally he gave up. I
think he was convinced that what he
had mistaken for love was only a fancy.
But the girl died. He persisted in be- |
lieving it was grief for him that
killed her; but the doctors assured Mar-
garet that it was a well-inarked case of
measles. She was sick, and tried to
make herself sicker in order to move |
him, and overdid the matter. She got
out of bed slyly, when the measles were

to the backyard. It was raining, and
she was in her night-clothes - bare |
feet,  She died in two days, poor silly
thing! I suppose she liked him, but he
needn’t have killed himself because she
died, When he came bome his mother
saw that all was over with him. It
brought down her gray haira with sor-
row to the grave. Poor Edith! she has
witnessed sorrowful and tragical scenes.
Faney that girl holding her brother
when his face was like the face of one in
eternal torment, and trying to convince
liim that the sights before his eyes were
conjured there by his imagination only ;
or when he would lie like one dead,
faucy her rubbing him, and trying to
force strong coffee between his clenched
teeth, not knowing but they were the
teeth of a corpse. I tell you, not many
men could show the nerve and devotion
that girl has shown. But she pays for
itnow. She must always be very tend-
erly treated. Whoever has her must
have a great deal of thought for her,
and have a care that he makes her happy
with all his love. My darling will toler-
ate nothing but an eotire devotion. A
earelessness that another woman conld
forget would brand deep with her.™
sShe is worthy of a man’s whole de-
votion,”” was the fervent answer. “No
man conld think of another woman if
Edith Yorke permitted him to think of

her.”
“You are right!"” said the old Iady,
leaning to touEh hisarm with her anﬁ,
Their eyes met in one glance “that
flashed brightly, and in that flash he
knew that she was his friend.
“Be sure that you come to dinner on
Thursday,’” she said, changing the sub-
“(io to the depot to meet the gen-
eral, and they will take you up with
him."
There he had met her then, in the bus-
tle and excitement of company snd the |

e

Hie could scarce believe that she was
the Edith Yorke he luud known. Excite-
ment had given her a hrilliant color that
burned scarlet fire in her cheeks and
lips, her eyes were wide-awake and
flashing, her white teeth showed in acon
stant smile, and that drooping form that
had once seemed to him like sbemlleﬁ
lily, now stood erect, with the 51‘&21
hiead as high as any Yorke could desire.
He had never seen any woman so bril-
linnt. Besides, her dress was so differ-
ent. Though still in deep mourning,
she wore it after the Parisian fashion,
the .-ap:u-kunf garnet coronet, the vol-
nminous folds of her crape dress looped
with jet ornaments, her snow-white
throat and wrists banded with garnets,
and a large garnet cross, almost as bril-
liant as diamonds, sparkling on her
bosom. Then, there was no longer the
air of timid grativude, or impassioned
appeal,  She stood and greeted him as a
queen might, distinguished him, indeed,
by her peculiar courtesy, but by her per-
fect self-possession holding herself still
above him.

“What meant that pale and reproach-
ful face looking at him through that
moonlighted rift in_the vines? he
thought, as she turned from him to wel-
come her guest. How could he dare to
think it anything but an image called
up by his own faney? For the first
time in all that year despair touched
him. For the first time it seemed that
all the devotion of his heart might not
be powerful enough to win her.

Not so much by her own management,
though she had done her best, as by
Miss Yorke's pride, Miss Isabel Chase
had been invited to the house on this
occasion. In the first place General
S—— wasan intimate friend of family,
and secondly, Edith chose that she
should be invited on Mr., Freeman’s ac-
connt.

It had been a hard afternoon for Isa-
bhel. Shke was dying of envy and of
jealonsly. 'That girl had all she wanted,
and distanced her in every way, eclips-
ing her too with such a sublime ease,
and absence of all desire or effort to do
s0, that the conscionsness of her own in-
feriority was a thousand times more gal-
ling. Miss Chase was not much dispos-
ed to believe in loftiness of soul, or per-
fect ingenuonsness in any womanj; but
she counld not believe for an instant that
2lith Yorke wished or tried to outshine
her.

“She’s too proud to do it,"”
thought, wntchlu% Edith’s simple
gance; “‘too proud, il nottoo
Miss Chase did not go to the depot af-
ter dinner with the others. She stayed
at the house, and went on a tour through
the rooms, cscorted by Martha., Martha
had not forgotten the amiability with
which the young lad_}' took her dismissal,
and besides, pitied her for the disap-
pointment which she believed her to
suffering. Besides, the housekeeper
was #o happy and triumphant in the re-
stored dignities of their bouse, that she
was at peace with e\rerfbudy, and would
liked to have shown all Yorkeville even
the glories of their mansion. Women
have u natural love for such things, and
even with her heart full of bitterness,
Isabel could take o miserable sort of en-
vious pleasure in going through those
lofty rooms, in geeing the silken cur-
taing, pure sk all through, no sham
copded back, the thread lace bed-draper-
ies, the marvelous carvings, the boudoir
with its upholstery of rose-colored vel-
vet, and ornpments, picture-frames,
brackets, and lamps of pure silver, the
dressing-hurean veneered entirely with
ivory over satin-wood, the bijonterie,
each article of which had a story to tell,
where kings and qneens, and famous
men and women had touched or given.
‘Then the side-board over which a pe-
ficeman had been s2t to watoh when the
dinner was oyers Miss Chase would not
seem to see it during dinner, but new
she looked over every article, scarcely
having time to hurry them oyer hefgre
she heard the earvinges return. She
dvopped the glittering plate from her
hand, and hurried into theparlor to see
the company alight,

Edith stepped lightly to the ground,
barely touching Mr. Freeman’s haud
with her fipger-tips. and then stood on
the lower step 1o wgat for Mrs, Jepson.

The rest of the eompany wepe younger,
and might looklout for thempselyes, All
the notiee thap she gave them there was
a smiling nod as ehe furned to go up the
gteps with the alder lady, My, Freeman
she was exquisitely polite and coldly
kind to.

sdlie means he shall go on his knees
to her,” Isahel thought, growing pale
with jealousy.

FBdith canme smiling up the steps,
bowel to Miss Chase as she stood in the
window, and, before going up stairs,
eame into the parlor to say a pleasant
waord to her.,

“General S—— asks pardon for not
taking leave of yon,’ she suaid, in s kind,
cordial way. “He thought that you
were goigg down with us, and were in

she
ele-
"

and son, she had goarded Frederick,

lady, in a gentle tone, which cost her al

[ say, bey

that he should Fo to see your mother
on purpose to tell her how well he had
found you looking. Have you been dull
while we were gone *”’
it was impossible to meet coldly such
kindness as Miss Yorke's, Oune must
smile in reply, though one might hate
her the next minute. Mr. Freeman,
ﬁnncinp;n the two, saw them convers-
g as pleasantly as sisters, apparently,
and as soon as Edith went, joined Miss
Chase, whom he had scarcely had an op-
ron.unity to speak to that day. They
d not met at breakfast, and at Yorke
House Mrs. Jepson and Miss Pureell had
absorbed all the attentions his hostess
did not claim from him.
“Is she not beautiful?’’ said Isabél,
looking admiringly after Edith. “And
her tour in Europe has improyed her so.
You know she saw no society here be-
fore she went away."”
“Nature is to her what cultivation is
to others,” said the gentleman, rather
warmly, detecting the tone of deprecia-
tlon. *““It was in her choice tosee so-
clety or not. Her manners were always
finished. She has learned nothing.”
““That s very true,” sald the young

the self-command ghe had. ‘““She did
not need to learn: but it is a rad plty
that she did not unlearn one thing.”
“What de yon mean ¥’ he demanded,
looking at her with a haughty surprise
in his cyes.
Isabel Chase’s blood was up. It was
neck or nothing. Even if she had to
my for it afterwards, she would give
m one pang now.
“Why, I mean, of course, what there
never was a born Yorke yet but needed
to unlearn,’” she replied, with a look as
haughty as his own.
He grew pale, but yet did not seem
able or willing to comprehend.
“Explain yourself!”’ he commanded,
in a tone whose emperativeness both he
and she were too excited to be ‘aware of.
At that instant Edith appeared in the
gulor door opposite their sofa, and with
er Mrs. Jepson on the one hand and
Miss Purcell on the other, both ladies,
well-kept as they were, showing like
withered leaves besides her brightness,
while she glowed like some fiery blos-

s0nL

“Look at those eyes, and cheeks, and
lips,"”” whispered Isabel Chase, “‘and
tell me what they mean! Naturally,
Edith Yorke bas no more color than a
lily. What isit sets her on fireso? Are
you blind #**
“I don’t believe it!"’ he exclaimed, in
a volce sharp with pain, “She is ex-
citable and delicate, and blooms up in
that way sometimes. Ihave seen other
Iadies do s0.””
Miss Chase leaned back in the sofa,
adjistéd a bracelet on her arm, and said
nothing. Her companion watched their
beautiful hostess with eyes of fire. He
marked her eyery look and motion, for-
getting to admire in histerror lest sus-
picion should change to econviction.
““Have you any n for what you
ond a mere suspicion, and her
bri t looks?’ he asked, presently;
and there was a moan in his voice.
His companion hesitated a moment.
She had gone too far to retreat, she
thought, and the temptation was too
st to resist.
ol | ve,” she said, slowly, without
raising her eyes. *I have been in the
house, you know, and have ways of he-
ing acquainted with family affairs which
I would not like to mention.”
In that shock he goi. Mr. Freeman did
not think how inconsistent was the seru-
ple which, while the one Important fact
was openly told, hesitated to tell by
what unimportant means the fact had
been learped. He never dreamed of
doubting Isabel Chase’s word. He
never dreamed of doubting the word of
any woman whom he called a friend.
¢ said no more, but sat there silent.
The others came and went, Isabel spoke
to him, and tried to appear light and
silling, but he only sat there trying to
still the whirl in his brain, the ache in
his heart. [If he had seen Edith Yorke
wrapped in devouring flames, he conld
not ;have suffered more. o him the
brillianey of her beauty was a flame that
threatened both body and =oul, He no
longer saw beauty in cheeks, lips nor
eyes. Rather let her be pale, let her
eyes be dim with tears, and her lips
tremulous with sorrow, than on fire
with that Baleful brillianey! What
could he do? Ruinfor her was ruin for
him, Could he hope to snatch her from
the danger before it would be too late?
Would she listen to him ¥
Miss Purcell saw something odd iu his
looks, and putting her own interpreta-
tion on it, took a seat beside him, and be-
an trying to cheer him up. If he "had
en alone with her, he would have
asked her without hesitation all he want-
ed to know; but since he could not, he
gave but random replies to her remarks.
Mrs. Jepson had to go home, and
he] gladly made an excuse to go with
her. He had a headache, he said, to ac-
count for his paleness.
When he went out with the" lady, the
company followed them to the portico,
taking their leave there, all standing in
the moonlight. Isabel Chase went a
step beyond the others, and leamed
ainst the pillar. Mr, Freeman stood
in front of her and watched Edith take
leave of Mrs. Jepson. It seemed as
though he could not tear his eyes from
her. Heturned and looked after her as
she went back towards the door, after
having bade him a soft and smilin
good-ni ht. Then he ecanght Isabe
*hase’s hand in a tight grasp, and bend-
ing nearer, said, in a pasionate under-
tone:
“Isabel, say that you did not mean it,
I implore you!™
Edith Yorke stopped abruptly, then
went to the door, standing there lean-
ing :.%ninsc the jamb and looking after
her visitors us they went down the steps.
Miss Purcell coming out, made some re-
mark to her; but she did not appear to
hear it.
“Miss Chase,” Miss Parcell said then,
#ecome and tell me all you know about
General S——. He says that he and
your mother were brought up in the
same house.”

It would seem that the young woman
had caught some of Edith's color, for
her cheeks were deeply red as she en-
tered the parlor again.

“I can tell you a great deal,” she said,
smilingly ; “for mamma is perpetually
talking about him.**

“She says he always played at soldier
when he wasa boy, and used to attack
the windows gnd batter the glass all onr,
playing that it was & fort or castle he
was storming."’

If Miss Chase’s hands or her voice
trembled while she was relating the his-
tory of this hero, Miss Purcell did not
notice it. She was sharply eriticising
the girl’s language and manner of spenk-
ing, to see if there was anything there
likely to captivate a man like Arvchibald
Freemal. She listened to the tones of
her voice, she stydied Lier | eyery way.
The end of the matter was thut
in all Edith was far heyond this girl,
But what meant his persistont staying
at Isabel’s side all the evening, his dis-
tiress at their apparent quarrel, and that
clasp of the hand which she also had
seen ?

Miss Yorke sat at the piano playing to
sgme of her company who shortly atter
took Jeaya, Miss Chase going with them.
She bade them all 2 gay goad-uight, her
manner merry \g'bv}-c thad heey merely
cheerful,

“1 am 80 sleepy, suntie, that 1 myst
say a most ynearamonloys good-night,”
slie sald, **1 positively cannot held my
head up."”

“Yon look like a sleep
Miss Purcell, fondly. **
ing her; *go to bed, and we will have
our gossip in the morning.”

Edith echoed the good-night, smiled
back from the deor, and went up stairs
singing a tune. She went into her
chamber, and found everything pre-
pared for the night, the gas Ighu-?l. the

rose," suld
here!” Klus-

the other earviage, He boade me say

gown laid out ready to puton. Still
smiling, she closed the door and locked
it, drew the window-curtains close, took
down her hair, took off her dress, and
put on 4 white wrapper.

But slowly, as she went about and un-

dressed, putting everything in its place
with pains-taking, but unconscious
care, the color dropped out of her face,
the light out of her eyes, the spirit out
of her form, and the olden, and more
than the olden pallor and drooping eame
back., She put her hand on her breast,
and moaned :
“It kills me! It kills me!” with a
look as though some sharp physical pain
were piercing her. She could not think
of sleeping. She walked to and fro, hop-
ing to tire herself out.

“Perhaps 1 may be able to forget
him,” she murmured, then shook her
head impatiently. “If I have not in a
year, with the whole panorama of Paris
pussing and trying to blur his image,
shall 1 here, with nothing between us
save that one woman, who will net let
me forget? No. I loved him at the
first instant as I looked up Irow that
cold, insulting crowd, and saw him
leaning toward me, looking as though he
would protect me from all the world, I
clung to him that night as I never had
clung even tomy poor Frederick in all
my life, and my heart will cling to him
forever. I don’t want to forget him.
The world would be a blank if I should.
But O miserv! what will recollection
be ¥**

She walked to and fro, wringing her
hands, and breathing irregularly.

“] gaunot bear it!” she said, at length,
stopping in her walk. .

One minute she stood motionless, her
face white, partly with the pain she bat-
tled, partly with the new impulse that
came up in her thought. Then she went
slowly and with downcast eyes toward a
cabinet, unlocked a drawer, and drew
out a crystal flask about half full of a
dark-red liquid. Again she hesitated.
1 would resist if I could,’ she mut-
tered: **but I have lost the motive, and
with it the strength.”

As she spoke she slowly unserewed the
stopper, and taking a small wine-glass
from the table near, poured it about half
full. She held it up then, looked at it
held between her and thelight, shud-
dered, and was about to set it down,
when there started up before her eyes
the scene she had witnessed that even-
ing : Isabel Chase, superb in her rich,
sensuous beauty, standing in the moon-
light with herbare white shoulders rest-
ing against the stone of the pillar on
wﬁich she leaned, and her beautiful
head turned aside with the coquettish
arrogance of a woman who Knows her
power, aud Archibald Freeman, stand-
ing bowed before her, his pale, passion-
ate fuce turned towards her, his vierc-
ing eyes fastened on hers, his hand
¢lasping her unwilling one; and those
words, “Isabel, tell me you did not
mean it, I implore you!"

Edith Yorke utterel a faint cry,
assed one hand to her breastasif to
atill the beatings of her heart, and with
the other lifted the glass to herlips,
and drank every drop of its contents,
One might think that the demon of the
Yorkes laughed as they saw thislast and
most precious one of all. after long re-
gistance, come for the first time, and de-
liberately place her beautiful young
head beneath this yoke ol terror.
She resumed her walk, and waited,
watching for the coming of the peace
which this draught should hring; but it
came not. Still that paio, sharp as a
knife in her heart, still those thronging
thoughts, still that voice ringing in her
ears, uttering passionate words  not
meant for her.

“I gannot bear it!” she cried out, go-
ing to the flask agnin.
she knew how mueh her brother had
been used to take after years of indulg-
ence, when he drank laudanum like
wine; but she had no idea how much or
hovy little a delicate woman should take
who had never tasted the drug before,
and did not dream that she had already
taken a large dose for a first one. Since
the excitement of her mind for a time
resisted its influence, she thought she
had not enough, and again poured the
wine-glass half full, and, this time with-
ont hesitation, drank it off.

Even as it touched her lins, a slight
languor dulled the edge of her feelings,
and as she set the glass down, she was
conscions of a sensation of heaviness,
and a desire to rest.

] think that will do,”” she murmured,
dreamily, still standing there; then,
feeling unable to samufl’, she went and
laid down on the bed, without undress-
ing herself any further, or putting out
the light

Her pain grew faint, and like a dream.
She was weary, but she was resting ; and
rest was sweet. She wondered what
misery it was which *had held her,
which now was losing its hold, whieh,
even as she wondered about it, parted
quite, and floated away beyond reach of
herjknowledge. She did not know. Why
had she never thought or noticed before
how sweet it is merely to lie still and
breathe in quiet? No need to move
one’s hands or fect; it would be too
much effort; indeed ; no need to raise the
evelids; they were too heavy. It was
scarcely worth while to breathe, save
slowly and faintly, stopping sometimes,
but feeling no pain. One had no need
to breathe. How quiet the heart was
growing! What a gentle chill was
stealing over her!

But she began faintly to wish that she
could breathe deeper, that her heart
would leap alive, that her limbs and hier
lids were less heavy. Bands of zteel,
softly cushioned, but strong as death,
bound her down, chilling, creepingeven
to the burning centre of life, stretching

a cold touch to extinguish that last
spark.

The gaslight flared over the bed, and
the white moonlight came in through
the chinks in the curtain where the
wind blew it, and lay tremulously on
that stirless image of a girl lying there,
but no color came to her face. Night
worelon but she moved not. The first pal-
lor of dawn came, it brightened to sun-
rise, and shamed the fading gas, and
still she stirred not, and no sign of
breath moved the drapery on her breast,
Day clear and dazzling leoked in at the
windows, and saw her lying as she had
dropped at first, but saw no ending of
hersleep. She lay there, the last of the
Yorkes, white, cold and motionless!

[TO BE CONTINUED. ]
SER————

ANFOCDOTES OF PUBLIC MEN.

BY Cob.Jd. W. FOURNEY,

NO. LXXVI.

No problem of civilization iz 20 vexed
as that of municipal government, or the
ditienlty of securing good rulers for
great eities, of regulating raxation, and
prezerving the publie credit, Paris be-
cange the dazeling metropolis of the con-
tinent uuyder the irrespoysible ryje of
Louls Napoleon, whose chief” agent, Ra-
ron Huussman, executed his master’s
commands without wneh vegied for pri-
vate rights, aml certainly produced
maichless resnlts, The money  spent
and sguandered upon the French capital
under Hanssman reached a fabulous sim
but the comforts amd luxnries seenred Lo
strangers were equally  nunsual.  Ton-
dany §s eantrallod by corporgte  bodies,
gud many t'ml_l]:!uiu't«-r are heard against
their profligacy, RBerliy and Vienna
are mygically Improved In every  direc-
tion, Brussels is a minature Paris, and
the Dutely vitjes, the Hague, Amsterdam,
and Rotterdam, are famous for theiv in-
&titutions  of art il learning and the
comparitive comfort of their over-taxed
populiation,  But these, like  Hdinburg
and Dublin, are governed rather by the
monarch than by the people. It Is when
we come to apply popular rule to mun-
icipalities that the worst diMculties are

beilapread turned down, and her night-

enconntered.  The rapld growth of our
Amerivan cities; the necessity for heavy

expenditures in paved streets, publie
buildings, water, light, and the preser-
vation of ?roperty, open the door to end-s
less speculation. Boston is unguestiona-
bly the best managed city in America,
mainly because there iz very little poli-
ties in its administration, a severe sys-
tem of finance, a police extending over
the State and a rigid attendance at the
i.vrimnry elections by prominent men.
fe who visits Washington to-day, after
an absence ot twenty yvears, will be
amazed at its progress and its promises.
We may prefigure its future by its con-
trast with the past. As we remember
its dusty streets in summer and its mud-
dy streets in winter, its poor hotels and
boarding-houses, its miserable police, its
disorganized finances, in the light of its
increazing miles of broad and beautiful
drives, its new temples of education and
learning, its gallery of art, its splendid
public edifices, with the superb Capitol
crowning the whole, unsurpassed in the
world we may easily antivipate the day
when Washington will be the favorite
and the lovliest city on our side of the
sea. President Grant struck the Kkey-
note when he appointed Henry D, Cooke
Governor of the District of Columbia
under the Congressional act of reorgan-
ization, which made the popular branch
of the local Legislature elective, and
gave the people a Delegata in Congress,
Mr. Cooke is one of the many proofs of
the wisdom of our Chief Magistrate. He
is just torty-seven, and when he accepted
the post bad accumulated a handsome
fortune, which placed him beyond
temptation, Whatever may be said of
the propriety of opening public positions
to every condition, experience has pro-
ved that the Mayor of u great city should
be beyond pecuuniary want, Undoubted-
1y the choice ofsuch a man as William,
M. Tweed at the head of perhaps the
most  important department in New
York opened the way to that series of
speculations and corruptions which tot-
tered to its fall, amid the congratulations
of the people, in the autumn of 1871.
In olden times the mayors (for instance)
of Philadelpbia were men who had ac-
quired independenee by long years of
industry aud frugality, and our people
proudly recall the days when worthy
citizens like Wharton, Scott, and Page
acted in this capacity. It is true Phil-
adelphia during that time was mnot
what it is to-day, with its increasing
population and necessities. Perhaps if
they were now in demand they would
not escape the censure so fiercely passed
upon their suecessors. Governor Cooke
ut the head of the governmentof the Dis-
trict of Columbia, has come in for his
full share of criticism, but his vindica-
tion closely follows the proofs of the jus-
tice and the sagacity of (his administra-
tion. His career is an example of his
fitness to preside over the destinies of a
great cosmopolitan center. Born in Ohio,
educated in Meadville, Pennsylvania,
bred to the law, then a school-teacher
and a newspaper editor in Philadelphia,
where he formed the acquaintance of lit-
erary lights like Joseph R. Chundler,
Joseph €. Neal and Robert T. Conrad,
then vice-consul at one of the South
American ports under his connsction,
Consul William G. Moorheal, more
than twenty-five years ago, and finally
finding fortune in acquiring a knowl-
edge of bunking under his brother, Jay
Cooke, in Philadelphia, his removal to
Washington, at the beginning of Mr.
Lincoln’s administration, and his con-
nection afterward with the great bank-
ing-house with which he Is still identi-
fied, he has gathered enough kuowledge
of men to qualify him for the arduons
services which have made Washington
city what it is, Fine manoers, princely
hospitality, warm and ardent sympathies
with the new citizens, and the cause of
nuniversal education, makes him accept-
able to every class. Never a politician
in the vulgar interpretation of that word
although u consistent and sincere Re-
publican, and rich enough as 1 have =aid
to escape suspicion, his intercourse with
the Representatives and Senators in Con-
gress of every shude is agreeable to him-
self and profitable to his constituents.
The generons bounty of Congress to the
District at the last session, inspired by
the explicit recommendsations of Gener-
al Grant in his annual message, is to be
attribated to the confidence reposed in
Governor Cooke  and when our Inw-mi-
kers meet in December they will be sur-
prised at the enormons amount of work
done under the auspices of Governor
Cooke and the encrgetic Board of Pub-
lic Works appointed by the President,
with Alexander R. Shepard at their
head.
In five yearsfrom to-day the District
ot Columbia will be the choice winter re-
sortof the country, and will be to people
of wealth and intelligence—to inventors,
to our men of science, and to foreigners,
an irresistable attraction. Directly con-
nected, North and South, by new rail-
roads, and offering extraordinary in-
ducements to persons of moderate
means whodesire to liveina healthy ¢li-
mateand to enjoy the best society, it
will be sought by men from every State,
whether as visitors, or residents, And
when that day comes, no name will be
more affectionately remembered and
honored than that of Governor Henry D.
Cooke,

THE REPUBLEC IN FRANCE.

BY ALEXANDER YOUXG.

The most encouraging sign for the fu-
ture of the French nation is the continu-
ed existence and improving prospects of
the Republie. It has lastunF long enough
to be recognized as a solid and healthful
fact, instead of the lurid and chaotie
fancy which has hitherto been the ex-
ponentot the dreams of democracy in
France. Whatever, therefore, may be
the result of a change in the present ad-
miristration, the Kepublic will hence-
forth be regarded not as & mere make-
shift between one dynasty and another
associated with the triumph of law-
less and revolationary fury, but as the
embodiment of political and social order,
and identified with the recuperation of
the couniry from the depression into
which it hus been plunged by Intestine
commotion and foreign war.

Although it is impossible to forecast
the future of Frencl w}ltlv.h the chance
for the vontinuance nl’t 1e Republie are
certuinly promising, That it will at all
events endurejtill the German evacuution
48 an accomplished fuet is highly probu-
ble. The government of Thiers has not
only gained the confidence of Bismark
by gits  prompt pavment of the instali=
ments of the debt, but it has Iyspired the
good will of the ¥French peaple by hast-
ening the departure of the foreign in-
vaders—an object which to them s only
secondary to the recovery of their con-
quercad terrltory.  Despite, therefore,
the danger of a erisis from the dictator-
inl assumption of Thiers, nnd his per-
sistenee in his pet schemes of military
organization and financial policy, and
his unflinehing apposition to the mon-
archical designs of the Ascembly, it is
likely that his continuanee’ in offfce will
he ensured Ly the nepessity which has
thus I':}r dominated that hody of self-per-
servition,

The French Chambers though still
controlled by the Right, who have al-
witys been in the mujority, have learned
hy expoerience that it is better to  bear
with an unweleome poliey than  fmperil
their safety by pushing opposition to it
toexstrome limits,  The Grlegnyists and
_Ilu‘_mr:tii-_ala who form the Right Contre,
gud the partisins af the Coant de Cham-
bard, who coystityte l{u: extreme Right,
have yndoybteilly heen disgppointed in
the firm stand which Thicrs has taken
for the Republie, They thought to find
in the old monarchist s supporter instead
of an opponent, But husitL\si belng bham=
pered in their setion by radical difter]
ence of opinion upon dynastle guestions
they have been warned by the altersd
tempor of the people of the danger of
forcing T'hiers to a dissolution ol the
Asgembly. A revolution or a peaceful

election would be eqm,ll; fatal to their

hopes. ¢
lx:e:ia a noticeable fact that while the
Republic has been steadily galning
&tren both in the ceuntry and the|
Chamber, their opponents have
away theic opportuuaities and their pows
er. 'The Legitimists lost whatever
chances they might bave: had by ]
lecting to assert their claims at Bore
deaux; the Orleanists have hesitated and
temporized till too late; while the pres-
pects of Lmperialists have been blighted
by every [resh revelation te the people
of the besotted incapucity of the Man of
Sedan. The rece;nf:n ven to M. Rou-
her by the Assembly, cempared with
which the howling of Red Indians over
their victims is a quiet scene,shows how
anxious all ¢s are to throw the re-
sponsibility of Freneh reverses on the
imperial government.

Nothing ia more decisive of the weak-
ness of the oppouneuts of the Republic
than the continuance of their ministers
in office after they had tendered theip
portfolios to Thiers on the memorgble.
20th of June. The interview which the
representatives of the.

Centre then had with the !
a last move for the administration of the
at(wemment on a monarchial | basis,
hen at its cloze, all ‘the ministers bat
one, and he a Legitimistin high disfavor
with the Bepublicans, withdrew. their
resignations, it was the most buwyllia-
ting confession of weakness they could
have made. Meanwhile, the Ities

look for aid and comfort to the Left, and
thus the desirable object of uniting the
men who, whatever may be their disa-
greement, are firm in suppert of Repub-
lican principles, bids fair to be attained,
When Gambetta eulogized the otism
of Thiers and commended him to the’
support of his friends, it is a hopeful
sign for the harmonious nction which is
essential to the permanence of the Re-
publie.  Digorder, resulting frem the
undue assertion of individual preten-
tions, is the danger of democracy in
France. 'This can only be averted by 4
mutual subordination of private prefer-
ence to public ends. ]
The
for his unselfish and patriotic devotion
to its iuterests. The })rocﬂvftl:es,-fa's-
tered by a career of power, to arro-
nce and sel ;m:frﬁun;gnld lnbe{tdslﬂul
the struggles of a turbulent o y
m)-re insignificant blemishes on the *em
acter of the veteran statesman. At a

repose, he has sacrificed peace and com-
fort to the demand of duty. In the
prime of his manhood he was the means
of heautifying Paris with some of its no-
blest architectural ereations. In' his old
age he has performed the more mpor-
tant services] of restoring the shattered
edifices of his conntry’s prosperity on
the basis of constitutional freedom. His
namne will always be identified with the
triumph of the Republic.

AN OLD NMAIDS SOLILOQUY.
BY SALLY SLICER.

I believe half the people of Centreville
are trying to find out how old I am. As’if
that was anybody’s business but mine. It
was yery rude in Mrs, Green, yésterday,
to come in to see me without Knocking
at the door. “*Taking = neighbor’s priv-
ilege,” indeed! Then 'twas so provok-
ing, too, that she should find me sewing
with my.spectacles on. [ declare her
words are ringing in my ears yet. ~“I]
want to know If you are obliged to wear
spectacles, Sally. Do tell If your eyé-
sight is failing. Why, you myist be most
asold as I am.” She looked as If she
didn’t believe me when I told her that
my eyes were weak. Some people have
so much curiosity.

And as If that wasn’tenough, In comes
that daucy Kate Parsouns, this moralng,
to show me her blrtil-day presents.
There was a roguish twinkle In her eye
when she said, “Twas sixteen yesterday
Miss Slicer, how old are you?" An
when I told her I was ;l)tmnas old agnin
as half,” she went tripping away lst:Fh-
as if my answer pl her wonder-

almost hate that girl whenever I
think of her calling with me at Mrs,
Brown’s. There sai the great fat baby
in the cradle, sucking his fist, with his
face all plastered over with molasses
candy, and that ereature caught him up,
kissedl him, tossed him in her arms, and
finally danced up to me with him, ex-
elaiming, ‘“That’s Miss Slicer; bubby
isn’t afraid of Miss Slicer. Why, the
dear little fellow wants you to kiss him;
don’t you, bub?”’ Atthat he clapped his
hands, laughed, and jumped toward me;
his mother stood looking on so pleased
and proud of her baby ; and what conld
1 do gut kiss him. Bah! the dirty little
imp! I sicken at the thoaght of it
Kate knew how I hated babies, and ar-
ranged it for the purpose of plaguing me.
1 know she did,

Here 1 have been sitting by the win-
dow nearly an hour, without seeing any
one pass by, But there js a couple of
men over in the grave-yard; they muvst
be setting up a grave-stone for old Mrs.
Hart, I ean’t help dﬂnkin&nol what
her son’s wife said to me the day of the
funeral: “She was sorry to have her
die, for she could do almost as much
work-as any other person in the village.”
The only expression of grief ghat fell
from her lips. Poor Mrs, Hart! she al-
ways had 1o work like an old slave, but
she is at rest now, Heaven preserve me
from ever having to live with a son’s
wife! There is no doubt, however, in
my cnge, thank Providence. I couldn’y
help laughing the other day when Mrs,
Hart told me *“the old grey cat was dead ;
that the cat had the consumption, an
lived nearly a week without eating any;
thing, and she felt real bad every time
she looked at her, for she couldn’t hel!:
Lhiukluﬁ of paar old grapdmother Hart.”
What ideas some ple do haye,

Here comes Bill Jones down the
street with a basket full of parcels.
I guess it must be sugar and raising for
the wedding cake. do believe Sarah
Jones is going tobe married. 1 should
think her mother would have more sepse
than to allow her to take such a step,
Only imagine! young things eighteen
and fwenty years old marrying. They’re
no more fit ta take charge of a house
than so many bables, Why here am I
thirty-ti—, well, no matter just about the
;-iglu age, but nobody seems to think of

ti

I think there ought to be a law made
that no girl in Centreville shall he mar-
{iml. 50 long as those so much older, and
setter qualificd for syeh o Jife, remain
single. ' Some one onght to petition the
Legislature to have such a biil .

There goes Dr. Hall Into the store.
They say he gave Patty Mille a powder
of birch sawdust, and told her to add a
tenspoonful of rum aud a pint of boiling
water to jt, and take it to cure the pain
julier side. Well, she is always com-
plaining, and always gadding about, nnd
nsking the doctor to preseribe for her
whenever she moets him, and 1 suppose
hg thought she didn’t need gy medicine,
?l;d that Liz dase coyldn’t hurt her; but

cun’t defend Lis practicing snely deceit.
It suvors too much of quackery, 1 shall
not believe that helsa n'guhlrfy licensed
physleian till 1 have seen his diploma.
Merey! 1 kad forgotten that the bread
wag in the oven. | declare, it's too bad !
every loaf is burned as black a darkey’s
fuce. DBut one can’t always hyye Ikl‘ﬁlr
thoughts aboyt them; besides, I think
seasons of reflection are beneficial to a
person’s mind. .

It's 50 cumrurlimi. in fet, when nejgh-
bars ape sa wicked, to look ity one's
awn heart gud find ane's se}f as kind and
ohliging and good and chapitable as 1
am. 1 have no patienve with these mis-
chiefangkers and busy-bodios that
about meddling with everybody’s busl-
ness. I they would enly stay at home
and keep their tongues (unraly mom-
bers that they are) still, and attend to
their own affairs, as 1 do, this world

of Thiers with the Right heveled bimn 1ok

public owes much to Thiera}

time of life when a man naturally seeks | g

4 things and romantic imagi

X ColNER ABVEVTURE.

fields in - Colorado -and. elsewhere, yre
sure to.b in their tralo numerous re-
Pom of tréssures found from Gng to day

n " this er that American ‘wilderness;
 but from distant Oregon there comes just
now & tale of treasure-trove so exact in
| to phical and eircumstantial detail
that the average reader will be inclined
to aceord It the Tull messure of his wotited
credulty. Leaving Portland,
aboye named Siate, not long , to
trace the lineof a new branch railway,

late, s small recky glen, near the line of
the old military road between the small
towns of Cornelius and Astoria. Took-
about therein for a suitable point of
gight for his theodolite, whence the
range of the required angle would be
uninterru e chief of the party
chanced to select, an odd-looking pyra-
midal stone, thickly covered with lichins
and densely grown about by the immem-
morial uaderbrush of the region.  In
striving to tear some of the latter away,
and bracing & foot against the stone in
vigorous execution of that pu
assistaut accidentally scraped
-racky surface so'much of the encrusting
; that a large section was laid-quite
E:re. Upon the. spot thus denuded of its
cavering of mﬁ_:ﬁg SUrveyors were sur-
BT ki, Goss. s e
» C ins
.proved to be a perfectly legible nscrip:
gon of the letters and numerals, *N. 1.
C.E. 2. P.” Instanfly ull thoughts of
railroadi dlllrgw;flm sumtgelnded an u:.;varg;
ene ted to nterpretation
tlnsﬁ, ma- of ‘the wilderness. For a
time all sorts of wild ghesses were haz-
anded ; butpresentl
pundits that the letters and figures
might be memorunda in the diakect of
their own Iand-guaging oB.
Bay, for instanee, that they meant
“north, 1 chain; east, 2 perelies,” The
#ded was an fnspiratien not to be disre-
garded. Measuring north and east, as
prescribed, the party found another eu-
rlolis mosa wn stone, pyramidal in
shape like first. Not doubting that
thiz bore further direetions, they eagerly
farge fAigare £7 cut in %,  Only tha,
r re cut in it
'annoE;ng more. This meem{ stone
evidently bad continuity of 'Inséription
with the first, and was promptly thrown
fpom !t:.glnm by levers; but only the
bare, hard earth appeared beneath, and
of further revelation.
*““What if the figure should mean seven
feet down ¥’ was the question evolved
from the emuinﬁ feverish consultation.
A suspicion of treasure was Gow
uwppermost in ‘every mind, and when
spades were brought and digging began

graven

ve no sign

the excitement waxed Intense. r
and deeper delved the anxious shovelers
until the clink of :ome metal responded
to the blows of the excavators. It took
but a moment more to reyeal a rusted
iron ring attached to the rottin
of a wooden box or chest, iron-bound;
and in three more minutes that ‘ancient
casket “was lifted and hauled from its
tomb by as many hands and shovels as
eould hold upow it. Up it came, un-
‘der the Er'up and stare of men panting
‘with- in able expae:nti&, and cer-
emony was not regarded in the summary
. ! of rom-lnq’ot:ae Jid." Within the

decaying strong-box, and by
fts !Inln&_ot were found old
Spanish, Mexican, and South American
silver coins, to'the value of nearly $6,000,
together with several picees of quaint
jewelry, There were Beveral Eﬁlden
Spanish doubloons, and a silver breast-

n in the shape of a leaf, set with thir-
ty-one rose-ent diamonds. The whole
treasure was black with age, and must
have been under ground for a long term
of yeara; but, aa shown by the above
waluation, it richly repaid its delighted
finders: who, dividing it equally among
themselves, and returning with it to the
city, became stralghtway as famous for
their strange gdventure as they had been
in its coined rewdrd. There the story
might end pigquanitly, its explanatinn
leff to the insoluble mystery of hidden
nations; but
the irrepressible spirit of modern ingui-
vy is upon the Daily Oregonian, which
prints the tale, and that paper must
needs hazard a conjecture, “May not
the old -Spanish galleon,” it . says,
“whose venerable skeleton is racked by
the tides in the bay near Astoria and
whose tibs su t the spectres of de-
parted years, have had some knowled
of who placed the iron-bound bex in its
bed in t.l‘:e wilderness of Oregon ?"" This
hint may hold good so far as the purely
Spanish character of the treasure is con-
cerned, but the inseriptions on the
stones are not quite so eonic. Think
of an old Bpanish pirate of the Main, or
any other foreign aquatio character
who shonld employ English terms—and
technieal Eng surveyors’ terms at
that—to indicate the location of his bur-
jed riches! ‘The editorial conjecture will
scarcely bear that test; and hence, for
the credibility of the whole narrative,
may as well be dismissed. Like Mr.
Pickwick's famous antiquarian discov-
ery, 4 too literal construction of its In-
soription interferes amazingly with its
antiguity.

WOODHULL OVR SECOND WASH-
INGTON.

Max Adeler writes in the New York
Dispatch ;

“A boy in Darby, Pa., went upon the
roof of hig father’s house, the other day,
and reached down the chimney to n
aswallow's nest. He leaned too far,
lost his balance, and fell foremost down
the chimney. The flues were crooked
and narrow, and the 's head was
wedged {n sa tight that they had to tear
away the whole o!de-ofth:ﬁnuaa before
they conld release him. Do we oyer-
step the boundries of propriety in politi-
cal discussion when we point to this dis-
aster as another one of the consequences
of Intrusting the government of this
coun to & debauched and raded.
Administration, which is determined to
make us the slaves of a foul military
despoﬁsg; t‘{‘huru to the hla;o{ly af the

t. e n which are re-
g;! ed the dmdum iulmlltmunn of
the immortal Washington. Youn will
not find there that any boy was eyer per-
mitted to wedge his head far down in a
chimney flue. Washingtor. would have
scorn wﬂlmva been ]a parryiho i-;mclx an
outrage. He expressly says in his
well Address, or he {ﬂ&éﬂmi u‘}ux}? \a::
And yet in thib conntry we find n mill-
ta tyrant nat only allowing sach
things to happen to fresborn Amerieans
but sotually nominated for office npon a
platform which studiously avoids all
reference to the crookedness of chimney
flues.  Nations have plunged Into ¢ivil
war upon amaller provoegtion than this;
hut we, iy thg intense heat of onr indig-
nation, may rather turn with hopeful-
ness to Mrs. Woodhull,our candidite for
the Presidency, and harken as this noble
woman sSweaprs 1& pon the ltltm-i of her
coun har firsy act after inangu-
mﬁam’fﬂ'ﬂ‘m demand from Congress
a Iaw stralghtening flues and placing
stalpeases In them, so that boys can go in
and out at pleasure,  The more we con-
template the benevolence of that woman
the more we refleet upon her philin-
thropic zeal, her sympathetic humanity,
her tender affection for the unfortynate,
and her generons p‘qr Wt slya us a
]lll;:?ﬂfﬂ nl_;tg:;t!nl_; in !qa'.!?:oM| ryrly.;_

nen and ¥ us nus from
gll:e sa.!orgt' sor‘l‘lmﬁ&&ﬁ w m‘;‘a ghe iz elec-
ted, the more we feel that oyr dear coun-
try will he safe anly in Key hands,”

-—e——

A speclal to the Commercial from Can-
nonburg Pa,, states that about five
o’elook Monday morning, Frank Monsa
and his wife attem to Kindle a fire
with earbon ofl, when it ignited, explo-
ded the can, throwing burning fluid over
both aud purning them severely. Mrs,

be a mneh happier home 1'm thinking.

Monsa lived three bours In intenso syf-
fering-  Mr, Monsn is ot} lx\'lng'b“t\‘{n
hopes of hils pedovery are entertaiyed,
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1 CRINEY AND CASUALTIES.

James Karple was arrested in Wil-
Upmsburg, New York, Sal night,
far the murder of his wife, by throw nF
A kerosene lamp at her, which expl 3
(eatting her fearfully and setting fire [to
her clothing.

PFriday, two sisters, named Sal
.another named Lavelle,
ht a fire with carbon cil. Result, ex-
fon, The two sisters will likely die
and the others may recover. They are
all under ten years ol age.

A young man named D. W. Harvey,
found dead in an ol tank near
Smith's Ferry, Penn., ou Monday. As
there was only six auda hall inches
of water in the tank, it was thonght by
th?a{sdwho knew him he had committed
suicide.

An old man in Detroit, named James
Company, was found dead in his room
on Tuesday. He had been missing
since Friday, and had the appearance of
death sinee that time. He was without
money and without funds, and aged
eighty years.

A German butcher of Columbug named
Edward Sleiberger, while in a fit of de-

typhoid fever, eluded
) is watcher, on Friday
near midnight, and wandered away
and was not found till a man fishing
at the State dam found his body floating

by, and
to

‘In the river.

A young married couple named An-
ron, supposed to be from Buffalo New
York, fell from the edge of a very steep
and rugged preeipice in the mountains
of West Virginia, on the 17th instant,
and were literally dashed to pieces on
the rocks below. They were visiting that
region on a wedding tour.

A man named Crook, was killed in
Crittenden county ,Arkansas by R. H.
Martin. The latter was riding alon
the road, when Crook attacked him wit
& pistel. Martin sprang from his horse,
wrest.inﬁ the pistol from Crook, and
struck him over the head with it, l::!lllng
him instantly., Martin was acquitted.

A daughter of James McDonwell, of
Carson county, Indilana, was recently
diseh from the Insane Asylum as
Incurably insane. Soon after ta-
Kken home she fell and struck her head

nst a kertle, fracturing her skull.
rom that time on’shre full con-
trol of her facultles uutil her death,
which eceurrad some time after from
the effects of the accident.

A mad bull being chased through
Brooklyn on Weduulnfly turned several
times on the pursuers, fnjttrlng a boy
named George Donehue; then a man
named Peter MeDermott, and was sub-
sequently ghot. One of the stray balls,
fired at the animal, penetrated the back
ol E. D. Chappel superintendant of the
Roosevelt Street Ferry. The wound will
robably prove fatal. Chappel was him-
-Ialr shooting at the animal at the
time.

An accident occurred on the Mary-
Jand Railway near Finksburg, Carroll
county, Monday afternoon. It was caus-
ed by the springing of a rail. Two cars
were wrecked and fourteen sengers
more or less injured. James W. Beach-
man, of Avondale Carroll county, had
his right shoulder dislocated and his
left arm badly broken. His mother is
reriously Injured. The wife of State
Senator Longwell, of Carroll county is
serlously Injured.

Friday night aparty of flve or six
roughs attempted to foree Captain John
Stephens into a political controversy at
Carsonville ten miles from St Louls.
Stephen declined and on some insulting
remark being made to him, knocked one
of the party down. 'The rufflans then
attacked and knocked and beat him to
death. Stepheng is an old and well
known steamnbout man, sixty years of

and leaves a family. Two men named
Butts and Murphy were arrested.

Early Wednesday morning  Willlam
W. Southgate, 2 young man whose par-
ents reside in Covington, went into a
callar on Broadway, and attacked Mra.
Dufty, an elderly woman, tenant of a
room in the house, when she came down
into the cellar for fuel. Hiz weapon
was an ax. Mrs. Doffy was strack in
the head and ran screaming. John
Flatfoot who came to her rescue received
a terrible hlow severing his skullso that
he died Wednesday evening, Mrs Duffy’s
injuries not fatal. Routhgate has been
in the lunatic asylum and is supposed
to be insane.

Towards evening on Saturday last,
the wife of Sylvester Brown, of Saybrook
was found to have been murdered, and
in the inquest held the gury decided that
she came to her death by the hand of
‘her busband., Mr. Brown states that he
was on a smEiug in the barn hunting for
swallows when it fell on her, she being
under it, and crushing her to the floor
and burying her in some wheat under
the plank. Some of the neighbors state
that the stench was so strong about the
body when found, that e murder
might have been committed two or three
days previous.

A threshing machine took fire at Du-
rant Jown. A yvoung gentleman named
Wm. Spronie, who was feeding, jumped
upon the top to put out the fire, but be-
ing unable to do so, and the fire driving
him buck, he stepped by mistake on the
féedboard. As machine was in mo-
tion he was dr;gxui in bodlly. His right
leg was torn offr ly above the kuee

and passed into the machine, and his

thigh bone was broken in four places.
The machine was stopped by the flesh
inside and the man taken out. He bled
to death in fifteen minutes. The jmachine
was entirely consumed.

A horrible murder occurred about a
mile west of Yates ;City, in Ilinois
on Monday. The vietim was the wife of
Tohn Mathewson. Mathewson and a
hired man, left the house at daybrenk to
do harvest work at some distance from
the house and did not réturn till night,
when the body of the murdered woman
was found in the cellar with her throat
out and her skull smashed, The mur-
derer is not known, but suspicions rest
on & man who was near the honse that
morning Inquiring for work. Detectives
are on his track. Great eoxoitement
Inwulls and mounfed won are scour-
ng the country In soarch of the mur-
derer, A reward of $1,000 lizs offered
for the murderer,

On the 3d inst., n man named * Geo
Harrington, in the employ of Arther B,
Chapin & Co., at the Heather & Allison
mill, attempting {0 change the man-
drel belt that runs the feed to the ciren-
lar snw, which revolves at the rate af
800 turns per minate, was ltevally torn
to pieces, and in the wmest shocking  and
frightful mauner. I&!s head was cut oft,
his right arm torn off, his right leg and
left arm broken ; a part of hiz sknll was
throwp some distance, and blosd and
braius soattered about the mill, even
sticking to the rafters and beams above,
Mr, Harrington formally lived in Bath,
Clinton connty. He leaves o wife and
two ¢hildren. A most horrible easualty
also gveurred on Saturday nfternoan at
Howard's mill, by which Cysill Chavt-
r:;ml was :imttmi_\\-‘ -m«;}.ﬁ.& llt"u\'.\' stick
Q yara timber hay en placed n
ou‘ﬂ:llen. Mr., !Huﬂﬁnd wmsplu thon?:;.
of putting it on to a slide to pass it on
to the dock below, IHe was standing
about twa fool from a “‘patent odger
which has twa cireular saws, four inches
lpnrt.i which were In motion. Ile had
on & leather apron which caught in the
belt of the edger, and he was thrown
upon the saws in such o manner that
one of them striking him on the fore-
head ranentively threngh his head nngd
the other soversd the head from ﬁ::
body, the head falling to ;\m story
low and the hody qunaining near the
SAWS. o of Il hands was also  cut
oillL e was a sober, Industrions and
warthy man, and leaves a wife and two

childron.

TMELANGE,

‘(Collapse of P. M. B.)
Yon must pay or walk home.

It is so hot In Baltimore that & nimble
sixxpence is ecalled quicksilver.

“Professor’” Rarey is subduing flery
steeds ou the Western per-Rareys.,

Miss Wade, of Cincinunati, has just
made her gixty-first faflure at suicide.

Mr. Grant evidently doesn’tthink that
the public weal regnires rotation in of-
five.

Missionri girls are so sweet that the
local editors speak of them us Mo. las-
808,

Alaska now wants several mouth-
pleces to put an amber mind before the
public.

The married men of Lawrence, Kan-
sgs, have formed an association for mu-
tTnI protection.

!A Delliah of eighty-seven suminers
cloped with a boy of fifty at Beaver
Dam, Wis,, recently.

Sacramento offers what it emphatical-
Iy entitles Sacramental wine, for twen-

ty-five cents a gallon.

. A young lady at Saratoga, whose hair
reaches 16 the ground, is practically des-
cribed as a**hare-bell.”
| AFloridian hunter has sent this year
to Northern shomakers the skin of 1,460
saurians to be made into all-gaiters,
{Russian physieians ind a therapeutic
as well a8 an anagramnatic connection
between chiloral and chol’ra,

‘A Fond du Lac matron gave birth to
four healthy infauts last week, whom it
puzzles her to fondle lacteally.

Considering the number of people
wheo daily scour our streets, they're not
yet as elean as might be expeeted,

' From the odors in some of the churches
this hot weather it seems that the ladies
believe in muskular Christianity,
‘Alderman Whittaker of Chleago, is
eqid to have lost his' wits, and conse-
quently his trial for bribery falls to the
ground.

Cincinnati, havi through with
the puutlct:l' eouvr;snt‘lxlﬁ, Is arranging
far n d exhibition of other sorts of
curlosEtIes.

Proper-minded Beadle to Forward
Young Man—*“Ceme young man you're
not wanted here. There's a wedding
coming off.”’
JEncouraged by the success in Great
Britain of our colored soprano, Saratoga
hra exported to England a large invoice
of black bass,
'What’s the difference between the
¢riminal lawyer of the period and the
twelve men to whom his chicanery is
addressed ¥
Forward Young Man to Proper-mind-
Beadle—“Well, T don't know that,
either, if youdon't let me in, for 1'm the
bridegroom.”

{The editress of a Western journal re-
cently announced that the arrival of an
“extra male” prevented the prompt is-
sge of her paper.

‘Seasonable hint for German suburban
sportsmen—The bootless feat of spar-
row shooting scorn, nor tread upon the
farmer’s tender corn.

Our working boys who crave noctur-
nal swimming facilities are in hopes of
procuring an order to make them night
companions of the bath,

An effort is making to introduce Jap-
apese paper clothing in the west.  One
wonld think they had tried fmper suits
there in conneetion with libel.

‘Misg Annie News, who wnas recently
graduated from the Medieal School of
Michigan University, is geoing to prac-
ticeat Newport, if that’s any news.

A Boston scer settles the difficulties
of the political situation by announcing
that the end of the world will probably
occur before the Presidential election.

A Southern editor promises, with the
ald of his wife, to name a i)aby each
yvear after the person who shall furnish
the largest club list of subsceribers to his
paper.

IThe New England experimoent of tee-
totalism in hotels many indignant trav-
elers to ask ifthere be no middle conrse
between temperance inns and intemper-
ance,

“Tt’sall very well to condemn profes-
glonal faro-dealers as the lowest of man-
kind; but it should be remembered that
they couldn’t thrive if it weren't for
thelr betters,

A country editor who has seen Soth-
ern thus points a moral from what he
heard on that oceasion:  “One of those
things no feller vcan find out.”"—A  good
husband after eleven p. M.

The public is also entitled to this
imtelligence that I have entered into a
conspiracy with the hack drivers and all
other drivers and owners of public con-
vevances for a general and indiscrimi-
nate plunder of travelers.

The moustache movement s said to
have reached West Point, where the
cadet desires permission to let his beard
grow, knowing that with the girls of the
period there’s no use in pressing his-
suit unless he be hir-sute.

Madras was not the scene of the fall
of man, but there has recently been n
fall of manny there. But there has also
been a decided fall of mannersin Boston
since the Jubilee; so Madras needn’t
try to crow over the Hub.

What between the brass instrument at
the “Hub" and the riotous debauchery
in beer encouraged there, a returned
New York musician says that Boston
must be the “beast of many horns™
mentioned in the Apocalypse.

An Englishman has been sentenced to
eighteen  months’ imprisonment for
playing the “Dead March in Saul” du-
ring his wife’s seyere illneas, notwith-
standing his asseveration that he was
merely trying to relieve his Sanl-itude

It has become a question of considera-
ble importance as to where the future
“gweet girl nates” of Harvard and
Yale are to hide thelr blushes if they at-
tend the alumni dinner and hsten to the
storles told after the more grave and
reverend dons have departed!

Humanitarinnism has o 1 out in a
new form in Boston. Among the latest
'lnsti(t!lllumls ]ot' gﬂl olty offubilm isa
mending and repali ing society comj

of women, who undertake to sow on
buttons, darn stockings, and perform
other Kindly services for unprovided
bachelors,

Duluth, “the aenith elty of the unsalt-
ol seas™ has had its first public amuse-
ment since the opening of its cemetery
inthe form of & real traveling circusg
but it unfortunately came before thoe
newspaper had been sufficiontly organ-
izl 1o provide a deamatic eritic for tho
oceasion.,

That was a very touching incident—
that of the little school-girl who refused
to define the ward clown as “a low, vul-
gar fellow,”™ ant for her stubborness
was pumshed with the teenle sl de-
tained in play howrs, all to no reforipato-
ry end.  The little ehild’s futher proved
to be a clown iu a civons,

Germany has adopted a new mone-
tary syistem, of which the value-unit
and Dbasls of ealenlation iz a “‘mark,”
equivalent to 23 cents. It is thought
that this arrangement will be readily
adopted by the Americans, among whom
to be a man of money bas long beow con-
sidered ns synonymous with being a
man of mark.

This I& feoan a ldy™s diney : - *CAL Iasg
A ) ey there were some [wo or
1»“;'3 wop::ng: too much  decollette, and
when the gentlemen bent over to speak
to them they usesd thelr fans to hide
thelr necks. Trite modesty ought not to
be aware of exposure, snd this effort an
convealment cxcites a man’s imagina- °

tion more than simple exposure.”

-




